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«Qn the critical times in which we 
¢ are living all Americans should 
join in prayer with the Psalmist: 

Turn us, O God of our salvation, and 
cause thine anger towards us to cease. 

Wilt thou be angry with us forever ? 

Wilt thou not revive us again, that 
thy people may rejoice in thee ? 

Show us thy mercy, O Lord, and 
grant us thy salvation. 

I will hear what the Lord will speak: 
for he will speak peace unto his people, 
and to his sa’nts; but let them not turn 
again to folly. 

Surely His salvation is nigh them 
that fear Him; that glory may dwell 
in our land. 

Mercy and truth are met together; 
righteousness and peace have kissed 
each other. (Psalm 85.) 


No people on the earth have better 
reason to give thanks to God and to 
offer Him fervent prayer for the con- 
tinuance of His blessings than those 
who live un’‘er the American flag. 
The republic stands as the name of the 
human race, the land where God’s 
Word has free course and His Gospel 
is preached unto all the people. May 
He bless us moreand more! 
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The Pope’s Alarm for Spain. 

It would be a good thing ifthere should 
be no war and evil passions aroused, but 
it would not be so good if every vestige 
of Spanish rule on the American Con- 
tinent could not be removed. The 
time will come when this shall be 
done, but the American people want 
it done now. The Pope and his 
agents—the hierarchy and Jesuits—-do 
not want it, because Spain is a Ro- 
man Catholic country, ‘‘ the pet child 
of the Pope.’’ He, like his prede- 
cessors, loves the land of the Inquisi- 
tion, and he would, if necessary, sell 
the treasures of the Vatican, worth 
hundreds of millions of dollars, to main- 
tain the peace. The money would re- 
turn to him in Peter's Pence, pilgrim- 
ages, dispensations and indulgences. 
But if Spain should go to war with us, 
that country, already on the verge of 
bankruptcy, would be ruined forever, 
and the Pope would suffer with her. 
There will be no war if the Pope can 
prevent it. His diplomatic agents 
(though not officially recognized) are 
most powerful in every country, our 
own not excepted. 


Facts About Spain. 


In this CONVERTED CATHOLIC there 
are some very important facts regard- 
ing the past history ct Spain and the 
Inquisition. That institution was 
guilty of the most horrible and syste- 
matic murder and bloodshed that had 
ever been devised by human depravity. 
As has been repeatedly said, it spared 
neither young nor old, neither men nor 
women, neither natives nor strangers, 
neither high nor low, neither friends 
nor enemies. Treachery, deceit and in- 
justice were its characteristics, and mil- 
lions of innocent human beings fell vic- 
tims to its horrible and bloodthirsty 
tribunals. 

Now that the people of the United 
States are acting through our President 


and Congress for reparation of the loss 
of the battleship Maine in the Spanish 
port of Havana, where 266 American 
sailor boys were suddenly hurled to 
eternity, and for the crimes against hu- 
manity committed by Spain in Cuba, it 
is opportune to recall to mind the facts 
regarding the systematic cruelty and 
treachery of Spain in the past. A na- 
tion which could with so much solici- 
tude cherish and uphold for centuries 
the most barbarous and cruel organiza- 
tion ever invented by bigotry and fanat- 
icism, is capable of equal cruelty at the 
present day, and may well be held re- 
sponsible for the treacherous and das- 
tardly crime perpetrated in the blowing 
up of the Maine. 


The Inquisition Still Exists. 


The attention of the readers of THE 
CONVERTED CATHOLIC is called to the 
fact that the Inquisition still exists in 
the Church of Rome at the present day. 
No priest can leave the Church without 
subjecting himself to the annoyances of 
the Holy Inquisition unless he appeals 
to the civil governments for protection. 
That protection is now happily granted 
in every country; yet it is still the in- 
tention of the popes of Rome to keep up 
the organization and to re-establish it in 
all its ancient splendor if the opportu- 
nity should ever occur. There are car- 
dinals in Rome who still belong to the 
Holy Office, as it is deceptively called, 
and in this country every bishop is a 
Holy Inquisitor. They dare not carry 
out the rules of the institution here, for 
the moment they should attempt such a 
thing, there would be an end to Roman 
Catholicism in the United States. 


Wealth and Luxury of the Hierarchy. 


It is well known that the great mass 
of the people who call themselves Ro- 
man Catholics are composed of the 
poorer classes. This is true in every 
country of the world, our own not ex- 
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cepted. Itis not so well known that 
the ruling powers in the Church enjoy 
the greatest luxury and splendor. 





An Archbishop’s Income. 


No one knows what the income of 
Archbishop Corrigan, of New York, is, 
but the Cardinal Archbishop of San- 
tiago says any archbishop ought to have 
two or three million dollars. Wequote 
his words: ‘‘A metropolitan cannot be 
regarded as rich whose income is only 
between twelve and thirteen million 
francs [twoand a half million dollars].’’ 
The States of New York and New Jer- 
sey, of which Archbishop Corrigan is 
the metropolitan, are three times greater 
in population than Chile. Has Cor- 
rigan as large an income as his brother 
of Santiago? Let our Roman Catholic 
friends answer. Last month we said 
that the income of Cardinal Gibbons 
was probably $50,000a year. But it is 
much larger, if one may judge by the 
statement of another cardinal, the 
Achbishop of Santiago, Chile, who 
speaks for himself, and presumably for 
other cardinals in other parts of the 
world, in the article which we quote 
from the New York /ndependent, 

We ask all our readers, especially 
our Catholic friends, to read that ar- 
ticle and make their own comments. 
Are these men the successors of the 
poor Apostles? Let our Roman Catho- 
lic friends answer. 





The Pope’s Revenues. 


Until the statement appeared it was 
not known what the revenue and ex- 
penditure of the Papal Court amounted 
to. The Santiago prelate now tells us: 
‘“The magnificence of the Vatican 
by far surpasses that of any European 
royal palace. When, several years ago, 
we had the honor of visiting the resi- 
dence of the successor of St. Peter, we 
were completely overwhelmed by the 
Oriental luxury that prevailed there 





everywhere.’’ ‘The enormous sum of 
$160,000,000 was received annually in- 
to the papal treasury. There is where 
the ‘‘Peter’s Pence’’ contributed by the 
poor Roman Catholic working girls finds 
its way. 





Satan Rules the Church. 


The Santiago man says he gives a 
portion of his $2,500,000 yearly to the 
Pope—‘‘ for the glory of the papal 
throne and the glory of God.’’ And 
yet he says all this wealth and luxury 
are in vain—‘‘In spite of all our efforts, 
the evil spirit is making rapid progress, 
and the present times can be called the 
age of Satan.’’ Yes, indeed, Satan 
seems to be ruling the Roman Church 
at present. What else can be expected 
when the ‘‘princes of the Church’’ live 
in Oriental luxury. 

The /ndependent hopes there will be 
some reformation of allthis. But the 
Cardinal Archbishop of Santiago says: 
‘Our method of living is not more mag- 
nificent than that of Church dignitaries 
elsewhere, and we have the purpose of 
continuing this splendor as heretofore.’’ 
We ask our readers to unite with us in 
prayer that Almighty God might de- 
liver the people out of the hands of such 
men; and to Catholics we say again and 
again, ‘‘ Come out of that Church!’’ 





Please Renew Subscriptions. 

Subscribers who forget to renew for 
this year or pay the subscriptions of 
past years unwittingly cause embarrass- 
ment, and something more acute than 
that, to those who are responsible for 
the expenses of the magazine. It is a 
labor of love to issue a magazine that 
is doing so much good, but neglectful 
subscribers and friends who will not 
help the work, do all they can to make 
ita burden. We have enough burdens 
to carry in a work like this without our 
professed friends adding to their num- 
ber. Please renew subscriptions and 
give the work all the aid you can. 


. 
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| pec the months of October and 
ew November of last year an or- 
ganized mob of Roman Catholics at- 
tempted to break up Protestant meet- 
ings in Manchester and other English 
When they made an attack on 
a Methodist church, the J/ethodist 
Times of London bade them beware, 
and very pointedly let them know that 
the Englishman’s right of free speech 
must not be infringed upon by the fol- 
lowers of the Pope. It also published 
the following article, which has opened 
theeyes of many Englishmen, who had 
been dazzled by papal splendor at Rome 
and on the continent, and who were in- 
clined to think that because the Roman 
Church had a long history it was grow- 
ing in numbers and power. We hope 
it will also cause Americans to think on 
the subject. For nearly twenty years 
we have borne testimony to the fact that 
Romanism as a religion is declining, 
though in this country its strength as a 
political power is increasing. 

We quote the article from the A7Zetho- 
dist Times in full as follows: 


cities. 


We have frequently stated that one of 
the greatest delusions of our time is the 
notion that the Roman Catholic Church 
is prospering, and especially that it is 
making rapid strides in Great Britain 
and the United States. The actual fact 
is that the Roman Catholic Church 
alone of Christian churches, is declining 
all over the world. Let us begin with 
England, where it is universally imag- 
ined that Romanism has made great 
progress during the present century. 
As recently as 1890, the late Cardinal 
Manning prepared a series of notes in 
relation to the condition of Romanism 
in England. In the documents to which 
we refer Cardinal Manning states that 
there are a million and a half of Roman 
Catholics in England to day, but that 


DECLINE OF ROMANISM IN EVERY COUNTRY. 


only 200,000 of them are English. Of the 
rest, we may add, 100,000 are French, 
German and Italian; 1,200,000 are 
Irish. Now all these were Romanists 
before they came to England, and so 
represent no increase whatever. The 
apparent growth of Romanism in this 
country (England) is almost entirely 
due to an immense Irish immigration. 
If the Irish and Continental Romanists 
returned to their own countries, Roman- 
ism in England would disappear. Ina 
speech delivered last month at the an- 
nual reunion of the Guild of our Lady of 
Ransom in Liverpool, Canon Murnane, 
the well-known temperance reformer, 
made the following statement about the 
bulk of the Irish who had crossed the 
Irish Sea: 

‘‘When some fifty yearsago the Irish 
famine sent hundreds of thousands of 
the most loyal, the most pure-hearted 
and zealous people in the world into the 
great industrial centers of this country, 
one would naturally have hoped for a 
great future for the Catholic Church— 
for the wished-for conversion of the 
Dowry of Mary. But, alas! what was 
the result? Their people—these people 
who came here under such auspices, 
with such faith and strength and man- 
hood, were to-day the loafers round the 
street corners, the disgraces and the 
scandals of the cities and towns.’’ 

This honest and courageous priest 
ascribes the pitiable condition of Irish 
papists to intemperance, which he is so 
bravely combating, but the fact in 
which we are interested is that the 
immense Romanist increase is almost 
entirely due to Irishmen, and their 
transfer from Ireland to England has, 
on the authority of Canon Murnane, not 
been attended by the results naturally 
anticipated from so great a migration; 
200,000 English Roman Catholics out of 
a population of 30,000,000 is significant. 














THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC. 


103 








Further, Ireland has lost 3,000,000 of 
Irish Romanists by emigration since the 
beginning ofthe century. A million of 
them have been retained in England, 
but 2,000,000 have crossed the Atlantic 
and been lost in the immense Protestant 
majority there. The result is that not 
only has Romanism utterly failed to in- 
crease relatively to the increase of the 
population, but there are literally and 
absolutely 2,000,000 fewer Romanists 
in the United Kingdom than a hundred 
years ago. If we follow the emigrants 
across the Atlantic we find that Rome 
has not gained there what she lost here. 
Here is the religious census of the 
United States in 18yo, when all the re- 
turns were made under penalty. The 
total population was 62,622,000; these 
were distributed as follows: 5,794,000 
non-Christians of various sorts, 7,193,000 
Roman Catholics, 49,630,coo Protest- 
ants. We have read in Roman Catho- 
lic newspapers and in reports of Roman 
Catholic meetings, statements to the 
effect that if Rome had only been 
able to retain in the United States the 
children and the grandchildren of the 
Irish and other Roman Catholic emi- 
grants from Europe, her adherents to- 
day could not number less than 25,000, - 
000, and probably many more. Instead 
of gaining in the United States, as jour- 
nalists so vainly imagine, Rome is to- 
day poorer by at least 20,000,000 as the 
result of the existence of the vast Pro- 
testant community. Indeed, Romanism 
is losing ground in America so steadily 
that during the twenty years her ad- 

herents decreased from 12 per cent. of 
the population to 11.5 per cent. So 
manifest is this that not many years ago 
a Roman Catholic layman in Boston 

said: ‘‘ We shall hold our ground for 

a while, but we understand that in the 

fight of a hundred years we shall be 

whipped.’’ Let us, in conclusion, state 

in statistical detail the astounding fact 

that Romanism in the United Kingdom 








of England and Ireland not only fails to 
keep pace with the population, but is 
absolutely much less numerous than 
fifty yearsago. In 1841 there were 
6,958,737 Romanists within the Four 
Seas, containing 28.8 per cent. of the 
population. In 1891 there were 5,047,- 
307, constituting only 14.9 per cent. 
Relatively, therefore, they are only half 
as numerous as fifty years ago, and ab- 
solutely there are today 1,911,430 
fewer Roman Catholicsin this Kingdom 
than in the earlier years of the Queen’s 
reign. The Roman Catholic Church is 
the only Church that has lost ground 
both relatively and absolutely during 
the present century. 

If we look at the rest of the world it 
would appear that from every stand- 
point and by every test Romanism is 
continually going down, down, down. 
Take, for example, the area of the planet 
dominated by the Greek, the Roman 
Catholic and the Protestant Church. 
Relatively the Greek Church occupies 
18 per cent. of its surface, the Roman 
Catholic Church 28 percent. and the 
Protestant Church 36 percent. Take 
again the populations of countries under 
the sovereignty of races representing 
those three sections of the universal 
church; 128,000,000 are ruled by rep- 
resentatives of the Greek Church; 
242,000,000 by representatives of the 
Roman Catholic Church and 520,000,- 
0-0 by representatives of the Protestant 
Church. Take once more the lan- 
guages especially identified with the 
different faiths. Spanish is spoken by 
42,000,000, French by 51,000,000, Rus- 
sian by 75,000,000, German by 75,000,- 
ooo and English by 130,000,000, If it 
were necessary to enter into further 
detail it could be shown that the wealth 
of Protestant countries far exceeds that 
of Roman Catholic countries in all re- 
spects. It is interesting, especially 


just now, to add one other statistica! 
fact. 


In Greek Church lands 2 per 
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cent. of the population are educated, in 
Roman Catholic lands 10 per cent. and 
in Protestant lands 20 per cent. These 
figures would be yet more impressive if 
we had space to quote similar figures 
with respect to the beginning of the 
century and to the era of the Reforma- 
tion. Until the present century the 
facts were completely the opposite. 
Romanism was far more numerous in 
all respects than Protestantism. But 
since the Methodist reformation the 
whole tide of history has been turned, 
and mainly through the immense spread 
of the Anglo-Saxon race. Romanism 
is now continually dwindling, while 
Protestantism becomes more numerous, 
more widespread and more prosperous 
every decade. 

How is itthat an immense delusion 
to the contrary is widely spread in Eng- 
land and America? It is due to one 
simple cause. Romanists, to their 
great credit, hang together and act to- 
gether. At all elections they vote in 
solid blocks in the interests of their 
own communion and in obedience to the 
Pope. We have been taught by terri- 
ble experience that a Protestant mob 
cannot successfully overcome a clerical 
army, even if the army is much smaller 
than the mob. When Protestants have 
learnt to be as loyal to Christ as Roman- 
ists are to the Pope, the unnatural vic- 
tories of Romanism will end forever. 

[Our English contemporary states the 
case accurately and with great clearness. 
Now, let it follow up that article by the 
statistics of the number of Catholics 
who have been converted and united 
with Protestant churches in England 
during the last twenty-five years. In 
thiscountry there is scarcely a Protest- 
ant church of any denomination that 
has not some converted Catholics among 
its members. But many more of Rome's 
deluded victims have not taken this 
step, and these we earnestiy desire to 
reach with the Gospel.—-Ep. C. C. | 


Bread and the Gospel for Cuba. 


‘HE charitable institutions of New 
York and of all our large cities are 
crowded with Roman Catholics; Roman 
Catholic nuns are seen daily on the 
streets begging from house to house, 
collecting tribute from saloonkeepers 
and employees in all departments of 
labor; Roman Catholic priests person- 
ally call at the leading hotels and com- 
pel the employees, even the Protestants, 
to purchase tickets for their fairs and 
festivals, and sell them to guests or 
otherwise dispose of them. 

In all parts of our country Roman 
Catholics are fed, clothed and receive 
free medical attendance at hospitals, 
dispensaries and other institutions. The 
records of those institutions testify to 
this; and allis at the expense of Pro- 
testants. Roman Catholics never con- 
tribute to the support of those institu- 
tions. Inline with this dependence 
upon [Protestant charity in our country 
is the action of the Spanish govern- 
ment in Cuba in allowing the United 
States to save her subjects from starva- 
tion which had been caused by that 
government. Those Cubans are all 
Roman Catholics, and it is significant 
that while thousands of Protestant 
churches in our country have collected 
money, clothing and medicine for these 
starving Cubans, not a bishop, priest or 
church of the Roman religion has lenta 
hand for their relief. This is in accord- 
ance with the policy of Rome to sustain 
Spain in the present crisis. ‘‘ Spain,’’ 
says the New York Herald of March 
30, 1898, ‘‘ is the Pope's pet child.’’ 

The cry of humanity for relief in dis- 
tress appeals to the heart of every 
Christian, and there shouldbe no ques- 
tion of religious or political belief in 
heeding thatcry. Thusit is that from 
all parts of our country aid has been 
sent to the Cubans. But the Gospel 
should go with the bread. 
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SPAIN IN CUBA. 





HE horrors of the Inquisition have 
been inflicted upon the Cubans by 
the Spanish Government. After the 
destruction of the Maine several Sena- 
tors and Members of Congress visited 
Cuba, unofficially, in order to learn for 
themselves the actual condition of the 
people whom Spain has endeavored to 
exterminate by starvation and pesti- 
lence. The brave insurgents, with only 
30,000 men, are more than holding their 
own against Spain’s army of 250,000, 
and gain victories in every battle. It 
is not these that Spain attacks, but the 
non combatants, the women and chil- 
dren and the aged and feeble, whom it 
has compelled to abandon their homes 
and farms and enter the towns, there to 
starve and die. Already 200.000 of 
these victims of Spanish cruelty have 
died within the last four months, and if 
the Government of the United States 
does not intervene, as many more will 
follow them to the grave within the 
next six months. 

The first of the visitors who depicted 
the awful state of things existing in 
Cuba was Mr. Proctor, of Vermont, 
who spoke in the Senate chamber at 
Washington last month in a calm, log- 
ical tone that carried conviction to 
every heart in America that Spain 
should be driven out of this continent. 
He was followed by Senator Thurston, 
of Nebraska, whose wife had been with 
him in Cuba and had been made sick 
unto death by the misery she saw there. 
Mr. Thurston delivered an address 
on March 24, three days after he had 
laid his wifein the grave, in which he 
said, among other things: 

‘*The Government of Spain will not 
appropriate one dollar to save these 
people. They are now being attended 


and nursed and administered to by the 
charity of the United States. 
the spectacle ! 


Think of 
We are feeding these 





citizens of Spain; we are nursing their 
sick; we are saving such as can be saved, 
and yet there are those who still say it 
is right for us to send food, hut we 
must keep hands off. I say that the 
time has come when muskets ought to 
go with the food. 

‘*T shall refer to these horrible things 
no further. They arethere. God pity 
me, I have seen them! They will re- 
main in my mind forever—and this is 
almost the twentieth century. Christ 
died nineteen hundred years ago, and 
Spain is a Christian nation; she has set 
up more crosses in more lands, beneath 
more skies, and under them has butch- 
ered more people than all the nations on 
earth combined. 

‘* Rurope may tolerate her existence 
as long as the people of the Old World 
wish. God grant that before another 
Christmas morning the last vestige of 
Spanish tyranny and oppression will 
have vanished from the Western Hemi- 
sphere.’’ 

Senator Money, of Mississippi, who 
had also been one of the delegation that 
had been to Cuba, said in the Senate on 
March 28: 

‘“The plan of reconcentration and 
starvation and death was deliberately 
planned with the definite and distinct 
purpose in view of destroying a popula- 
tion that Spain cannot control—a people 
in whose breasts the desire for liberty is 
as strongly instilled as it was in the 
breasts of our forefathers.’’ 

The appropriation of money by the 
United States Government to buy food 
for these starving Cubans will afford 
only temporary relief. Spain should be 
compelled to leave this continent for- 
ever. Her rule has been a curse to 
humanity and a reproach to civilization, 
and she is the most Catholic nation in 
the world! We see in Spain another il- 
lustration of the failure of Romanism to 
lift up human beings and make them 
children of God. 








THE 


In Memory of the Dead Sailors. 


T the session of Congress on March 

21, a bill was passed for the re- 

lief of the sufferers by the destruction 

of the Maine. Among the speeches 

delivered in the House of Representa- 

tives on that occasion was the following 
by Mr. Cousins, of Iowa: 


MR. COUSINS’ ELOQUENT TRIBUTE. 


The measure now proposed is most 
appropriate and just, but hardly is it 
mentionable in contemplation of the 
great calamity to which it appertains. 
It will be merely an incidental legisla- 
tive footnote to a page of history that 
will be open to the eyes of the republic 
and of the world for all time to come. 
No human speech can add anything to 
the silent gratitude, the speechless rev- 
erence, already given by a great and 
grateful nation to its dead defenders 
and to their living kin. No act of Con- 
gress providing for their needs can 
make a restitution for their sacrifice. 
Human nature does, in human ways, 
its best, and still feels deep in debt. 
Expressions of condolence have come 
from every country and from every 
clime, and every nerve of steel and 
ocean cable has carried on electric 
breath the sweetest, tenderest words of 
sympathy for that gallant crew who 
manned the Maine. But no human rec- 
ompense can reach them. Humanity and 
time remain their everlasting debtors. 

It was a brave and strong and splen- 
did crew. They were a part of the 
blood and bone and sinew of our land. 
Two were from my native State of Iowa. 
Some were only recently at the Naval 
Academy, where they had so often 
heard the morning and the evening 
salutation to the flag—that flag which 
had been interwoven with the dearest 
memories of their lives, and which had 
colored all their friendships with the 
lasting blue of true fidelity. But 


CONVERTED 


whether they came from naval school or 
civil life, whether from one State or from 
another, they called each other comrade 
—that gem of human language which 
sometimes means a little less than love 
and alittle more than friendship—that 
gentle salutation of the human heart 
that speaks in all the languages of man, 
that winds and turns and runs through 
all the joys and sorrows of the human 
race—through deed and thought and 
dream, through song and toil and bat- 
tlefield. 

No foe had ever challenged them. 
The world can never know how brave 
they were. They never knew defeat, 
they never shall. While at their posts 
of duty, sleep lured them into the abyss, 
then death unlocked their slumbering 
eyes for but an instant to behold its 
dreadful carnival—most of them just 
when life was full of hope and all its 
tides were at their highest, grandest 
flow—just when the early sunbeams 
were falling on the steeps of fame and 
flooding all life’s landscape, far out into 
the dreamy, distant horizon —just when 
all the nymphs were making diadems 
and garlands, weaving laurel wreaths 
before the eyes of young and eager na- 
ture—just then when death seemed 
most unnatural. 

Hovering the dark waters of that 
mysterious harbor of Havana, the 
black-winged vulture watches for the 
belated dead, while over it and over all 
there is the eagle’s piercing eye, sternly 
watching for the truth. Whether the 
appropriation carried by this resolution 
shall be ultimately charged to fate or to 
some foe shall soon appear. Meanwhile 
a patient and a patriotic people, enlight- 
ened by the lessons of our history, re- 
membering the woes of war, both tothe 
vanquished and victorious, are ready for 
the truth and for their duty. 

The tumult and the shouting dies, 


The captains and the kings depart; 
Still stands Thine ancient sacrifice, 
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An humble and a contrite heart. 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget—lest we forget. 

Such a tribute is in strong contrast 
with the mummery of sprinkling holy 
water and mumbling Latin prayers over 
the dead sailors, three-fourths of whom 
were Protestants, by Priest Chidwick, 
the chaplain of the Maine, and the Ro- 
man Catholic bishop of Havana, to de- 
liver the souls of the deceased from 
purgatory. 


PRAYING FOR THE VEAD. 


The prayer of Rome is, ‘‘ Eternal 
rest grant them, O Lord, and let per- 
petual light shine upon them; may they 
rest in peace.’’ Surely of all mean- 
ingless things that the mind of man 
could devise, praying for the dead is 
the most absurd. It may comfort the 
living to listen to praises ot their loved 
ones gone before, but to entreat Al- 
mighty God to be merciful to them is 
vain and useless. For the righteous, 
to be absent from the body is to be 
present with the Lord; for the unright- 
eous, who have not believed in Christ 
or invoked the mercy of God, and have 
led sinful lives, the Word of God clearly 
indicates their eternal doom. But 
Rome says such souls might go to pur- 
gatory, and after a period of time—it 
may be millions of years—they might be 
permitted to enter the abode of the 
blessed; and the priest can hasten the 
time of deliverance from purgatory and 
translation to heaven by the masses and 
prayers he offers—which must always 
be paid for, cash in advance. 


MANY CHRISTIANS ON THE MAINE, 


There were many members of various 
Protestant churches and of the Chris- 
tian Endeavor Society among the crew 


of the Maine, and by their faith in 
Christ and trust in Him for salvation 
they knew that when death should come 


they would be ready to meet their God. 





_Itis an insult to their memory and to 


all Protestants that the Roman Church 
should be allowed to advertise itself by 
its celebrations for those who did not 
believe in her superstitions and cannot 
now protest against them. High 
masses by Cardinal Gibbons, and the 
Jesuits of New York and elsewhere, 
have been held, and reports of the pro- 
ceedings have been duly published in 
all the papers. The Roman Catholic 
agents in this country have sought all 
the notoriety they could possibly ub- 
tain out of this dreadful calamity. 
What a sickening spectacle itis. Pro- 
testant religious papers, out of delicacy 
and respect for the memory of the dead 
sailors, have refrained from comment- 
ing on this proceeding, even as they 
have not referred to the actions of 
Archbishop Ireland, Cardinal Gibbons 
and other prelates who have sought to 
exculpate Spain in the destruction of 
the Maine. ‘‘If it was not an accident,’ 
said Gibbons, ‘‘it was the work of some 
fiendish Cubans or some fanatical Span- 
iards.’’ The Board of Inquiry appointed 
by President McKinley has declared that 
it was caused by a submarine mine, and 
the conclusion is inevitable that the 
mine was planted in the harbor of Ha- 
vana by Spanish officials for the express 
purpose of destroying the battleship. 
If the Roman prelates would pray for 
the conversion of those Spanish fiends 
they would be engaged in better busi- 
ness than in saying masses for the souls 
of Protestants. 

From the reports in the press we 
learn how the American people, through 
their representatives in Congress, 1e- 
gard the work of Spain in this case 
and in other facts of history. Senator 
Thurston’s characterization of ‘‘the 
most Christian [Catholic] nation in the 
world’’ has produced a profound im- 
pression in the minds of the American 
people. 
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INSIDE VIEW OF LIFE IN A MONASTERY. 


BY A FORMER MEMBER OF THE PASSIONIST ORDER. 


HIS is a subject which, if treated 

in detail, might fill volumes. I 

had been eleven years shut up in mon- 

asteries, and what I say is nothing but 

my personal experience. I was seven- 

teen years old when I unfortunately 

listened to the preaching and exhorta- 

tions of pious monks and entered the 

Passionist Monastery of Pittsburg as a 
novice. 

When one enters the monastery he 
is not immediately transformed into a 
monk by that fact alone. For about a 
month or two the young aspirant to the 
monastic habit and state of life is al- 
lowed to continue to wear his secular 
clothes. He joins the novices in their 
prayers, helping to chant the divine 
office; goes to recreation with them 
after the midday and evening meal, and 
is taught to observe carefully all the 
little acts and practices of the novices 
with whom he is associated, in order 
that he may do the same things when 
he is invested with the habit of the 
Order. The following are the principal 
things he learns: Absolute obedience 
in everything to the master of novices. 
He must do all that he is told, no mat- 
ter how difficult, absurd or unreason- 
able itis. There are stories that mas- 
ters of novices told an applicant to jump 
out of a window three stories high to 
the ground, and that the angels of 
heaven came to carry the obedient 
novice on their wings. In Pittsburg I 
heard of an Italian master of novices 
who ordered one of his novices to walk 
into the church with nothing but his 
linen underwear on him while the 
church was filled with people. If a 
novice is given nuts and told to eat the 
shells and throw away the kernels he 
must doit. Personally, I have seen a 
master order a lay brother, to whom he 
had just given a beautiful peach, to 


give the peach to a horse and to eat the 
hay destined for the animal. The good 
brother, who wanted to be a model of 
obedience, actually spent several hours 
trying to chew a handful of hay. No 
matter how ridiculous and silly the 
command of a master of novices is, it 
must be obeyed without saying a word. 
In fact, it is considered a great qualifi- 
cation for a master to be able to invent 
stupid and unreasonable commands by 
the dozen, in order to try the spirit of 
unreasoning submission in his novices. 
The ascetic doctrine adduced to up- 
hold this senseless system is that the 
master represents Christ as long as he 
commands nothing immoral; that we 
ought to be joyful to obev the com- 
mands of Christ to mortify our pride 
and reason by doing things that are 
unreasonable, and to accustom our- 
selves to submit to the will of another 
without asking why or wherefore we 
are commanded. It must be self-evi- 
dent that this justification is no justifi- 
cation at all. The system is on the face 
of it absurd, unnatural and ludicrous. 
Texts of the Bible are adduced to show 
that we ought to become fools for 
Christ’s sake; but this is a way of be- 
coming foo!s with a vengeance. In the 
same way we are told that we must re- 
nounce our own wilJs and submit blind- 
ly to the will of God as declared to us 
by his representatives; but this is blind 
submission to extravagance. It appar- 
ently does not enter the minds of mon- 
astic teachers that extravagance is an 
indication of a diseased mind and sys- 
tem, and that Christ never did an ab- 
surd thing himself and never command- 
ed his followers to throw aside their 
reason and common sense and act like 
fools. Christ in all his words and ac- 
tions maintained his dignity and com 
pelled respect. He never departed from 




















far from throwing any slur on the dig- 
nity of man. 

Just as novices are taught to submit 
to every word and sign of the master of 
novices, so they are next taught to obey 
blindly their rules and regulations. 
Every written prescription of the mon- 
astic and ascetic code must be per- 
formed blindly and literally, unless the 
superior dispenses them from observing 
any given detail. Those rules descend 
to the most minute details. What the 
rules do not contain is covered by regu- 
lations, by-laws and special instruc- 
tions, issued by superiors. They ap- 
point the hours of prayer, the length of 
time during which the divine office 
must be chanted, the time of sleep, the 
number of plates to be served at meals, 
the thoughts which the novice must 
have during meals, and of these 
thoughts he must afterwards render an 
account to the master; the subjects on 
which the novice is to meditate for one 
hour in the morning and another hour 
in the evening, the time for recreation 
and sleep. They order that permission 
must be asked for everything—to wash 
one’s hands or face, to take a drink of 
water, to say a prayer not prescribed, 
or to read a book. Once a week all 
have to go to the master to ask on their 
knees for permission to eat and sleep 
according to the rules, and it is a won- 
der that ascetics have not yet invented 
the duty of asking permission to breathe 
and to live. It is the only detail not 
yet incorporated among the Passionist 
rules, as far as my knowledge goes. 

According to the rules, the novices 
and entire community rise at six o'clock 
in the morning. The moment the bell 
rings they must act as if the couch were 
on fire and rush to the choir without 
delay. No provision is made for wash- 
ing. They must, therefore, go to the 
choir, and stay there for an hour and a 
half or two, unkempt, unwashed and 





of this may be had almost any time by 
going to one of the Passionist monas- 
teries on Sundays, Wednesdays or Fri- 
days, when the students go to com- 
munion in the church. Mass begins 
about twenty minutes to seven, and 
then they defile into the church, in 
various degrees of untidiness, weariness 
and sleep. Yet the Passionists glory 
in believing that they are the cleanest 
monks in the Roman Catholic Church. 
Their founder laid some stress on clean- 
liness, and I always had a little respect 
for him on that account. It was one of 
the few traces of reason and common 
sense found in him. After these early 
morning prayers are over, ten minutes 
are given for cleaning up the cell, mak- 
ing the bed, and the simnple monastic 
toilet, after which, if they have received 
previous permission, the monks go to 
take a cup of coffee and two slices of 
dry bread, without butter. If they are 
novices, they must go to the chapter 
room and give an account of the pious 
thoughts and meditation which they 
may have had or gone through in the 
morning. The ordeal is by no means 
an easy one, as a novice may have had 
anything but pious thoughts. One 
novice, for instance, may rise when 
called up and say: ‘‘ Father Master, I 
was not allowed by the devil to have 
any pious thoughts at all. First he 
called to my mind a beautiful poodle 
which I left at home, how I loved that 
poodle, and how one day he tore my 
sister’s stockings. These were the only 
things in my mind, and every time I 
tried to begin my meditation the devil 
put these distractions into my head.’’ 
The master will gravely listen to this 
story, and if he is in good humor he 
will order the novice to go about all 
day with long asses’ ears made of pa. 
per, as a penalty for listening to the 
suggestions of the devil. The next 
novice may get up and say that he felt 
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severe pains in his stomach, and could 
not think of anything else. But the 
most outlandish, as well as outspoken, 
thing ever said by a novice was by a 
young fellow who had just come from 
Nebraska. He was by no means bad 
looking, and was near twenty years of 
age. His account was to the following 
effect : ‘‘ Father Master, I had nothing 
but the most scandalous and distracting 
thoughts this morning about the girl I 
left behind me.’’ The consternation of 
the master and the novices may be bet- 
ter imagined than described. The poor 
fellow from Nebraska was honest in 
vain. He received but short shrift, and 
the next train took him home to the 
girl he so tenderly remembered. 

Not all the eccentricities of novices 
have such a happy ending. 1 remem- 
ber with pain the fate of a fine young 
fellow who had been a student with me 
at St. Charles College, near Baltimore. 
He entered a year after me, and the de- 
tails of monastic life, meditation, prayer 
and the account to be rendered of every 
minute action, worked with such force 
on his mind that he became a raving 
maniac. He suddenly threatened to 
kill the master of novices with a board 
of his bedstead, and was taken out of 
the Pittsburg Monastery with the great- 
est difficulty by the vice-master of nov- 
ices, the only man of whom he stood in 
awe. He was taken toa hotel, where 
the arrival of his brother was to relieve 
the monks from all responsibility. But 
he had scarcely entered the hotel when 
he ran to the top story, broke into a 
room, and there sat with his feet dang- 
ling out of the window, five stories 
trom the street. He shouted and yelled 
frightfully, pretending to give the mas- 
ter an account of his meditation in the 
morning. Several men had to enter 
with caution to seize him, and in the 
act of doing so one of them was severely 
injured by a blow from a club, which 
the maniac wielded with terrible force. 


To continue these general remarks 
about the routine prescribed to novices, 
I may say that the young men are sur- 
feited with: meditation and prayer till 
about half past eight. Then they per- 
form some menial duties, such as sweep- 
ing the public halls, the corridors, the 
church and sacristy. About half past 
nine they go to their rooms or cells and 
study for half an hour a few rules of 
Latin grammar. This is followed by 
half an hour of class, where more is 
thought of prayer and meditation than 
of study. ‘The novices are supposed to 
have their minds piously occupied 
while at all these studies, and for this 
purpose they have to repeat a number 
of Latin and English ejaculations. For 
instance, while handling a broom they 
must repeat the verse of the psalm 
which begins in the Vulgate with the 
words, ‘‘Scopebam spiritum meum,’’ 
or, ‘‘I swept my spirit,’’ etc. Whilst 
studying they must say, ‘‘Da mihi, 
Domine, scientiam,’’ or, ‘‘Give me 
knowledge, O Lord,’’ etc. The master 
may at any time ask a novice what he 
has been thinking of, and woe to him 
if it was not something outlandishly 
pious. Following out the rule, a novice 
once made the following prayer on see- 
ing two jackasses: ‘‘ Make us all like 
jackasses, O Lord.’’ Such a prayer 
was looked upon as the height of sub- 
limity and an indication of profound 
humility in the novice. 


—* —- 


Priests at Christ’s Mission. 

We ask our readers to pray for the 
priests who come to Christ’s Mission 
and apply by letter for help and direc- 
tion to enable them to leave the Roman 
Catholic Church. No men are more to 
be pitied than those priests whose con- 
sciences revolt against such a system as 
described by the member of the Passion- 
ist Order in the preceding article. They 
are without friends, in every sense of the 
word. Only Christians will help them. 








HE work of the Roman Catholic 
priests in France who last year 
renounced their allegiance to the Pope 
and began immediately to preach the 
evangelical faith, is making good pro- 
gress. Owing to the concordat that 
unites the Church and State in France 
those priests suffer the loss of all things 
when they leave the Roman Church. 
But this is true of priests everywhere, in 
our own country as well asin France or 
Italy. Fortunately the leader of the 
movement in France, Rev. E. Bourrier, 
showed wisdom and prudence in placing 
himself in relations with the Protestants 
of Paris, who have come to his aid in 
developing the work. 

The Rev. E. Bourrier, whose picture, 
in his ecclesiastical dress—the only one 
a priest can wear, even on the street— 
is on page 98, is in the prime of life, 
and his fine countenance shows that 
while he possesses the qualities of intel- 
lect and heart that will make him suc- 
cessful as a preacher of the Gospel of 
the Son of God, he can also be a for- 
midable antagonist of the hierarchy and 
the powers that keep the people in ig- 
norance of this Gospel. 

Mr. Bourrier was a parish priest in 
the diocese of Marseilles, honored and 
respected by the community and greatly 
beloved by his parishioners when he 
announced his inability to teach any 
longer the doctrines of the Roman 
Catholic Church, which the careful and 
prayerful study of the Bible had shown 
him were false. He resigned his parish 
and entered a Protestant seminary iu 
Paris. Last year he was received into 
the ministry of the French Protestant 
Church, and since then he has labored 
in evangelistic work, preaching in the 
Protestant churches and holding con- 
ferences, at which many Catholics are 
present. 
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referred to in THE CONVERTED CATHO- 
Lic for last year, have associated them- 
selves with Father Bourrier, and they 
have commenced the publication of a 
monthly paper, Le Chretien Francais, 
in the interests of the work. It is also 
contemplated to establish a home for 
priests, after the manner of Christ’s 
Mission, where those men who leave the 
Roman Church on religious grounds 
can find protection from persecution, 
encouragement to lead a Christian life, 
and above all, instruction in the Word 
of God. The work is in the hands of 
the best Protestants in France, who 
earnestly desire to co-operate with the 
converted priests in reaching the Ro- 
man Catholics. If the plans already 
formed can be carried out, leaving the 
priests free to preach a clear, simple 
Gospel to the people, unhampered by the 
traditions that have been walls of sep- 
aration between French Protestants and 
Catholics, the movement will spread to 
other cities in France. The Roman 
Catholics of any country cannot be 
made Protestants offhand. They must 
be taught the way of salvation through 
Christ alone, and that they can be con- 
verted by the power of the Holy Spirit, 
without the interposition of ecclesiasti- 
cal or sacramental agencies or theologi- 
cal definitions. Then, after their con- 
version is assured, and they give evi- 
dence of a desire to lead a Christian 
life, they can unite with the churches 
already established. The great work 
Father Hyacinthe has conein France 
in awakening the people by his elo- 
quence would have had lasting results if 
it had not been hampered by ecclesiasti- 
cal and ritualistic connections. 
American Christians will pray for this 
new work in France, that it may indeed 
be a work of grace through the Holy 


Other priests, like Reve-Mr:-—Spirit using these converted priests as in 


Phillipot, whose conversion has ben — struments in the salvation of many souls. 
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AN ADDRESS DELIVERED AT THE SERVICES IN CHRIST’S MISSION, 


EVENING, MARCH 20, 


SKETCHES OF SPANISH HISTORY—THE INQUISITION. 





SUNDAY 


1898, BY A FORMER MEMBER OF THE 


PASSIONIST ORDER. 


N a previous occasion I made some 
introductory remarks to a few 
sketches of Spanish history which Rev. 
Mr. O’Connor asked me to write. Now 
we may enter a little further on our 
subject, which, as you already know, is 
limited principally to the Inquisition. I 
have already shown what results that 
terrible institution achieved during the 
first century of itsexistence. The In- 
quisition from beginning to end was a 
murderous, bloodthirsty organization, 
based upon ignorance, cruelty and fan- 
aticism, carried on by means of treach- 
ery, deceit and hypocrisy, and which 
reached its glory when it racked and 
tortured its victims, when it dislocated 
their limbs and burned them by hun- 
dreds and thousands at the stake oron 
its blood-stained altars. 


WHY I SPEAK OF IT. 


I am now not speaking to you as one 
who merely attacks an institution with 
which the Roman Catholic Church was 
identified, as much as Spain, for many 
centuries, just because I like to assail Ro- 
man Catholicism, but because I know 
from my own experience that the popes 
would this very day reestablish the In- 
quisition if they could, and that whilst 
it did flourish from the twelfth to the 
eighteenth century the popes and the 
Roman Catholic hierarchy maintained 
it, defended it, and identified themselves 
with it just as much as the Spanish 
sovereigns. 


HAD TO STUDY THE INQUISITION. 
I was a Roman Catholic priest myself. 
Father O’Connor, whose kind hospital- 


ity I now enjoy and that of his estimable 
wife, has already told you so. Asa 


priest I had occasion to study the his- 
tory of the Inquisition very carefully, 
because we were told that it was a 
standing accusation against the Catho- 
lic Church. I was given a number of 
Catholic authors, who, in many ways, 
tried to explain away the responsibility 
of the Church, and threw all the blame 
on the Spanish government. But when 
I grew older I said that I wanted none 
ofthese side explanations. I wanted a 
simple history of the Inquisition, and I 
got it. 


DISGUSTED WITH IT. 


I was then living in a Spanish coun- 
try, and I got Mariana, the author of 
whom I spoke before. He was not 
only a Catholic, but a Jesuit, and, what 
was a great wonder, he spoke the truth. 
One page of Mariana was enough for 
me. The way the Inquisition took in- 
formation, the way victims were inter- 
rogated and tortured, the way in which 
they were condemned to death and 
burned, and the manner in which the 
ecclesiastics, the informers and the 
Spanish government divided the spoils 
of the confiscated properties of the vic- 
tims between them was enough to make 
me disgusted not only with the Holy In- 
quisition, but with the Holy Roman 
Catholic Church forever. That is why 
I am here to-day. 


THESE SKETCHES ARE OPPORTUNE. 


But independently of this personal 
question, these short sketches of the In- 
quisition are very opportune to day, as 
showing what the Spanish government 
has done under the promptings of 
Rome; how it took up the Inquisition 
and made it a national institution; and 
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how the Inquisition in its turn has left 
its stamp on the Spanish character to 
the present day. If Spaniards are 
treacherous, if they say one thing and 
mean another to your personal harm, if 
they bow politely before your face 
while they have an agent to stab you 
behind your back, and, finally, if they 
can blow up a battleship of a nation in 
secret and in darkness whilst at peace 
with that very nation, it isthe Holy In- 
quisition that is largely responsible for 
having made them treacherous, das- 
tardly, cowardly and cruel. 


FOUNDED BY A SPANIARD. 


The Inquisition was so distinctively a 
Spanish invention that its very origin 
and first institution may be traced to a 
Spaniard. That Spaniard was Dominic 
Guzman, or Saint Dominic, as the Ro- 
man Catholic Church has the audacity 
to call him. He was born in Old Castile 
in 1170. His mother, according to a 


fable, dreamed, when she gave him 


birth, that he had a torch in his mouth 
with which he set fire to the whole 
world. To some extent this was veri- 
fied, for he did start the fires of the In- 
quisition, which, if they did not con- 
sume the whole world, burned hun- 
dreds of thousands of innocent victims. 
Heaied at Bologna in the year 1221 
after having led many an army in relig- 
ious wars, and founded an order which 
perpetuated his memory and the Inqui- 
sition which he founded. 


DOMINIC BORN TO IT. 


Dominic Guzman was by nature and 
training well fitted to become the 
founder of the Inquisition. He was a 
typical Spaniard of his day, ignorant, 
fanatical, superstitious to a remarkable 
degree, and, above all, without feeling 
or mercy. He thought that he had re- 
ceived a special commission from the 
blessed Virgin Mary to preach against 
the here ics, and when his preaching 


failed he took to the sword and fire to 
enforce his arguments. His fanatical 
and bloodthirsty career was begun in 
company with the Count de Montford 
in the crusade which both led against 
the Albigenses. Dominic did the 
preaching, whilst Montford did the 
killing. When the soldiers carried fire 
and sword into the dwellings of the so- 
called heretics, massacring men and 
women, young and old, Dominic and 
his companions stood by encouraging 
the inhuman crusaders in the slaughter 
of their helpless victims. 


ALBIGENSES KILLED BY THOUSANDS. 


It is estimated that several hundred 
thousand victims were destroyed in the 
first years of Dominic’s campaign 
against the Albigenses. Dominic seemed 
to be delighted at the result. Thespec- 
tacle of thousands of slaughtered here- 
tics must have pleased his fanatical na- 
ture, for he wanted to teach the here- 
tics a lesson which they would not learn 
by his preaching. He was not content 
with leading exterminating armies him- 
self, but he induced a number of others 
to follow him; and thus, crucifix and 
beads in their hands, they urged the 
soldiery on to war in the interests of 
what they called religion. Instead of 
being the emblem of peace and charity, 
the cross in Dominic’s hand was the 
emblem of cruel war and bloodshed. 


INQUISITION DOMINIC’S FINAL RESORT. 


In this way he was preparing himself 
for the establishment of the Holy Inqui- 
sition. His purpose was to continue 
the systematic extermination of heretics 
at all costs. He established a number 
of tribunals wherever he went, and in- 
structed his followers in the methods ot 
conducting the new tribunals. At first 
these tribunals were not considered a 
part of the Catholic organizations, but 
as bishop after bishop took up the idea 
launched by Dominic the reports of the 
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successful working of the system reach- 
ed Rome, and in 1229 the first regularly 
organized court of the Inquisition was 
established in Languedoc. After this 
the future of the institution was assured. 
Dominic during his lifetime was present 
at many autos da-fe, and at one time, 
his biographer tells us, he convicted, by 
words and miracles, 180 Albigenses, 
who were committed to the flames in 
his presence. 


PROCEEDINGS OF THE INQUISITION. 

The manner in which the Holy In- 
quisition conducted its proceedings was 
strictly in accord with Spanish princi- 
ples. All kinds of evidence were ad- 
mitted—rumor, hearsay, suspicion, even 
dreams—very often no evidence was 
called for at all, and it was sufficient for 
a person to have been accused in order 
to be condemned. The mere word of 
a secret informer was taken as sufficient 
evidence on certain occasions, especially 
when the person accused was rich and 
in disfavor with the ecclesiastical and 
civil authorities. It was useless to try 
to prove that the informer was a per- 
sonal enemy, a criminal or a malicious 
character. The Inquisitors would per- 
sist in accepting what evidence they 
liked and just as it suitedthem. An 
accusation was in itself a misfortune. 
Those were days when a man could not 
afford to have an enemy. He could 
not tell what moment he might be call- 
ed before the Inquisition on the flimsi- 
est charges, trumped up by men who 
might have some grudge against him. 
It was, therefore, better to bow and 
smile to the person whom you dreaded 
and hated, because if you offended him 
he might accuse you before the Inqui- 
sition. This is perhaps the origin 
of Spanish politeness and courtesy which 
still exist at the present day. 


TREACHERY IN THE SYSTEM. 


The system of espionage introduced 
by the Inquisition was the most hor- 


rible that could be devised. Fathers 
were afraid of their children, and chil- 
dren were afraid of their parents. Even 
husbands and wives could not be sure 
of each other, such was the dread exer- 
cised over all by the terrible Inquisitors. 
It was no uncommon thing to see a 
father testify against his child, and all 
such testimony the Inquisitors would 
accept as true. When the accused per- 
son was brought before the Inquisitor 
he was met by a vast apparatus of 
crosses, wheels, stakes, scaffolds, flam- 
ing piles of wood and racks. His ear 
was compelled to listen to imprecations, 
exorcisms, objurgations and curses. If 
the prisoner did not immediately con- 
fess when the Inquisitors wanted him to 
do so he was put on the rack and sub- 
mitted to torture. 


TORTURES IN VOGUE. 


Victims were often fastened by their 
hands and feet to a machine, which 
slowly pulled every bone out of joint. 
In this way the Inquisitors imagined 
they could draw out a confession of 
heresy from their victims. But even if 
the prisoner did confess he was not re- 
leased, but often condemned to still 
worse punishment, if the Inquisitors 
felt so inclined. Think of the thou- 
sands of victims submitted to every spe- 
cies of torture by the Inquisition during 
the five centuries of its existence! Isit 
not horrible to think that the Spanish 
government and people should have so 
long upheld, and to some extent still 
uphold to this very day, such a barba- 
rous institution? What must that relig- 
ion and that country be which could 
tolerate such a horrible tribunal? Yet 
Spain is there still at the present day; 
still Roman Catholic; still steeped in 
ignorance; still under a cloud of super- 
stition; still noted for her cruelty and 
upholding her abominable rule in Cuba 
by starving hundreds of thousands of 
innocent and harmless people. 
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HUMAN SACRIFICES. 


Have you not read of the aborigines 
whom Cortez found in Mexico? They 
offered up many human sacrifices every 
year to their idols. Cortez in a fit of 
enthusiasm pulled down their temples 
and idols to stop these sacrifices. Heis 
praised for having done so; but would 
it not have been just as praiseworthy, 
and perhaps more so, if he had remain- 
ed at Seville and Barcelona and pulled 
down the reeking altars of the Inquisi- 
tion in those and other Spanish cities 
where more human sacrifices were offer- 
ed up every year than by the poor sav- 
ages of Mexico ? 


AN AUTO-DA-FE. 


It is enough to recall to mind the 
horrors of an auto-da-fe to see that bar- 
barity, cruelty and fanaticism were not 
restricted to the Aztecs and the ignor- 
ant subjects of Montezuma. It may be 
of interest to give a short description of 
an auto-da-fe. They took place sev- 
eral times a year, and were usually put 
off till the arrival of some great person- 
age; the marriage of a prince or the 
coronation of a sovereign required some 
extra solemnity. In this respect they 
did not differ from the glagiatorial cele- 
brations of the ancient Romans. Thou- 
sands of people came from all parts of 
Spain to witness them, and the Inquis1- 
tors rather favored a great concourse of 
the public in order to keep every one in 
awe of their terrible power. 


PROCESSION TO THE BURNING GROUNDS. 


The executions took place in a large 
square or open field. In the center was 
a raised platform or altar of stone, call- 
ed the guemadero, or burning place, 
where the wood and charcoal were placed 
in separate piles, according to the num- 
ber of victims. At some distance from 
this hideous altar platforms were raised, 
as in an amphitheater, and the best 


places were assigned to the king, royal 
personages, princes and foreign ambas- 
sadors. At seven o’clock in the morn- 
ing the procession was formed near the 
palace of the Inquisition where the 
prisoners were drawn up. When the 
order to march was given 100 charcoal 
burners led the way, because they hada 
right to furnish the wood and charcoal 
for the execution. After them came 
the Dominican friars from all the mon- 
asteries in the vicinity; then the Duke 
of Medina Celi, whose special privilege 
it was to carry the banner of the Holy 
Office. The standard of the Inquisi- 
tion was composed of the arms of Spain 
on one side, and of a naked sword sur- 
rounded by a wreath of laurels on the 
other. 


THE DEFILE OF PRISONERS. 


Finally the prisoners, led by a num- 
ber of officers of the Inquisition, came 
with their haggard, starved aud tor- 
tured features. The prisoners were 
drawn up without distinction of age or 
sex, according to the degree of heresy of 
which they had been accused and the 
sentence to be pronounced upon them. 
Those who were to be condemned to 
death were last. All were clothed in a 
coarse yellow tunic, painted for the 
most part with horrible and grotesque 
figures of flames and devils, and those 
that were doomed to death were obliged 
to wear paper mitres. They all carried 
lighted tapers of unbleached wax. It 
constantly happened that prisoners had 
died in the dungeons of the Inquisition 
before their trial was over. The corpses 
of these were carefully preserved, and 
when the auto-da-fe took place their 
bones were also carried in the proces- 
sions, where they were dishonored and 
burnt togethe: with their effigies. 


CEREMONIES AND EXECUTIONS. 


The procession was closed by a grand 
cavalcade of knights, officers of the In- 
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quisition and the grand Inquisitor, who 
walked last. As soonasall had arrived 
in the public square a priest began mass. 
When he came to the reading of the 
gospel, as it is called, he stopped, and 
the grand Inquisitor went to the king 
or his representative, bowed to him and 
asked him to repeat the oath made at 
his coronation to uphold the Catholic 
faith. Then a Dominican friar preach- 
ed a sermon against heresy. The pris- 
oners were next called up, in groups or 
singly, to hear their sentence from the 
grand Inquisitor, each one being oblig- 
ed to kneel before him. Very few were 
ever absolved. Many were condemned 
to certain terms of imprisonment, others 
to the galleys for life, and some finally 
were condemned to be burned alive. 
The latter were put on asses and driven 
off ignominiously to the guemadero, or 
cremation place. 


THE BURNING OF THE VICTIMS. 


The effigies of the dead victims, to- 
gether with their bones, were first burn- 
ed. Then those condemned to death 
were tied each separately to stakes, 
while piles of wood and charcoal were 
made under them. While these prep- 
arations were going on the crowd col- 
lected around the lvgubrious spectacle, 
and brutal jests and gibes were often in- 
dulged. When each victim had teen 
fastened to the stake the executioners 
went round and asked them whether 
they wanted to die as good Christians. 
If they said yes, they were strangled be 
fore the wood and charcoal was set on 
fire under them. But whether they ac- 
cepted this mercy or not, the execution- 
ers soon went from one pile to another 
with flaming torches and set the wood 
on fire. The pyres would quickly flame 
up, the clothes of the victims would 
take fire in an instant, and amid the 
shrieks of the weak and the prayers of 
the strong the holocaust of the Inquisi- 
tion would be consummated. 


THOUSANDS OF HUMAN SACRIFICES. 


Such were the human sacrifices offer - 
ed up in Spain by the barbarous Inqui- 
sition. As I speak now I can see 
the smoke of these unfortunate hu- 
man victims rising up to lieaven to call 
for vengeance on that country. Were 
not these cruelties as horrible as those 
perpetrated by the savages of Mexico? 
Was there ever a tribunal so barbarous 
as the Inquisition? Was it not the im- 
personification of cruelty, deceit and 
crime ? 


VENGEANCE WILL COME. 


The Roman Catholic authorities are 
eager to uphold Spain, to prevent her 
ruin and disintegration, and to main- 
tain her rank among the nations of the 
earth. But perhaps it is too late. Spain 
has in the first instance been punished 
by the decadence of her empire and peo- 
ple. The day seems to be coming fast 
when some one will be sent to chastise 
her still more for her past iniquities, for 
the thousands, nay millions, of inno- 
cent victims whom she immolated to 
her religious fanaticism amidst unheard 
of cruelities and barbarities. Spain is 
decayed and effete, and the sooner an 
end is put to her withering sway outside 
of her own limited peninsula the better 
it will be for the Western world. The 
smoke of burning human bodies and 
the cries of hundreds of thousands of 
human victims have gone up to heaven 
for ages from Spain, and to-day those 
victims are crying for vengeance, and 
vengeance will surely come. 


The Rev. Dr. Albert E. King con- 
ducted the religious exercises before 
this admirable address was delivered, 
and preached a brief sermon in the ab- 
sence of Pastor O’ Connor, whose health 
has been impaired since the death of his 
boy Luther—‘‘ The Little Doorkeeper 
in the House of the Lord’’ at Christ's 
Mission. 
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Father Dent’s New Suit. 





HE Rev. Francis Dent has begun a 
new suit for damages to the amount 
of $100,000 in the Supreme Court 
against the Roman Catholic Archbishop 
of New York, Michael A. Corrigan; 
Joseph L. Keane, William T. Schley, a 
lawyer; Anacletusde Angelis, head of the 
Order of Friars Minor, and against the 
Order itself. Father Dent has been su- 
ing the Order for a number of years, 
and has become quite a familiar figure 
in the courts, where he is greatly re- 
spected. He acts in all cases as his 
own lawyer, and it would be difficult for 
him to find an abler one. 

In the April number of THE Con- 
VERTED CATHOLIC of last year a resume 
of the legal proceedings begun by him 
in 1893 was given. It may be remem- 
bered that his suit was for reinstate- 
ment in his rights and privileges as a 
member of the Franciscan Order, as 
well as an indemnity for their breach of 
contract, and the years of hardship it 
entailed upon him. Whilst this case 
was in progress the defendants procured 
his arrest and imprisonment on a charge 
of perjury about the twenty-third of 
October, 1893. He was released on 
heavy bail, and the indictment before 
the Grand Jury was dropped. 

On December 18, 1896, the defendants 
paid Father Deut the sum of $10,o000n 
the condition that he withdraw his suit 
against them for breach of contract and 
unlawfully expelling him from the Or- 
der. In order to pay him this sum the 
Franciscans had to mortgage their 
property. They offered him at first a 
certified cheque for the amount, but he 
was unwilling to accept it, fearing fur- 
ther legal difficulties might arise before 
he could collect it. At last they com- 


plied with his demand and paid him 
down in currency. This was the end of 
the original suit, which was accompa- 
nied by some notable circumstances, chief 





among them being the rebuke adminis- 
tered by Judge Bartlett to Archbishop 
Corrigan for his arrogant behavior to- 
wards Father Dent. 

The suit for $100,000 which Father 
Dent now brings against the defendants 
above mentioned had its origin in the 
first one, which was only for $50,000. 
Whilst the trial was in progress the de- 
fendants brought two ecclesiastical dig- 
nitaries from Rome to prove that a re- 
script which Father Dent had presented 
in court was a forgery. On their testi- 
mony he was indicted by the Grand 
Jury for perjury, and was imprisoned 
for twenty-seven hours. Mr. John 
Glass, of 426 West Twenty-third street, 
New York, became his bondsman. The 
charge, however, was not pressed, and 
in the course of the trial Father Dent 
had ample opportunity to prove that his 
rescript was genuine. 

Now that the original suit is settled 
Father Dent has determined also to ob- 
tain redress for the arrest and imprison- 
ment which the defendants unjustly 
caused him. He alleges and believes 
that they contrived to do so maliciously, 
that they procured the indictment 
against him merely to injure and im- 
poverish him, and that they procured 
the attendance of witnesses for the same 
purpose. He also says that the defend- 
ants knew.then, and at all times since, 
that the charge of perjury brought 
against him was wholly false and un- 
true. 

Father Dent also complains that the 
facts and circumstances of the indict- 
ment for perjury, his unjust arrest and 
prosecution, were extensively published 
in several newspapers; that it caused 
the delay of his original action, extend- 
ing over a period of three years; that he 
endured great mental anguish on ac- 
count of the indignities heaped upon 
him, as a Roman Catholic priest, by 
reason of the indictment, arrest and 
prosecution, and that he was under the 








118 





care of a physician for three years owing 
to the mental and bodily suffering en- 
tailed by that indictment, arrest, im- 
prisonment and prosecution, and that 
he was forced to seek legal advice and 
to engage the services of an attorney 
on account of the alleged malicious 
prosecution. 

All the parties named in the suit as 
defendants have been on the witness 
stan?, and some of them on several oc- 
casions, when, as a newspaper mildly 
and charitably states it, they exhibited 
great confusion of mind and of memory 
on most importanttopics. The original 
trial from beginning to end was most 
sensational, and as the same parties are 
to figure in this one it will no doubt be 
as interesting and exciting. It is, at 
all events, a novelty for high ecclesias- 
tics to be brought before the civil courts, 
from which they have considered them- 
selves exempt in the past. They are 
accustomed to assume superiority and 
to exert despotic sway in their ecclesi- 
astical sphere, but in the civil courts 
they are nothing more than private 
citizens, not as good as others. 

20: 
Dear Departed Friends. 


As the years go by, friends one by 
one depart whom we have known and 
loved in connection with the work of 
Christ’s Mission and this magazine. 
Last month we were grieved to learn of 
the death of our dear friend, Rev. Jacob 
Freshman, who began to labor among 
the Jews of this city one year after we 
had commenced this work for the con- 
version of the Roman Catholics. Mr. 
Freshman’s work was very successful 
until a few years ago, when he gave it 
up to the New York City Mission. We 
told him at the time that we thought he 
had made a mistake, but he said he was 
harassed and hampered by so many 
annoyances and persecutions that he 
could not continue it. 
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In early life he had been a Methodist 
minister, as was his father, who had 
been a converted Jewish rabbi. After 
Mr. Freshinan withdrew from the Jew- 
ish work he became a Presbyterian 
minister, and died in Buffalo, N. Y., 
while pastor of a church there. He 
was a zealous worker in the cause of 
Christ, a cultured gentleman and a be- 
loved friend. 

REV. W. R. GORDON, S. T. D. 

This venerable minister of the Re- 
formed (Dutch) Church, who passed to 
the higher life of service at an advanced 
age last year, had been a frequent con- 
tributor to this magazine, and his ar- 
ticles showed the fine literary taste, the 
historical accuracy and sound Protest- 
antism, for which he was distinguished 
in all his writings. His death took 
place at Manhasset, N. Y., where, after 
his retirement from pastoral duty, he 
had devoted himself to literary work of 
the highest kind in theology and his- 
tory. Many of his manuscripts have 
come into our possession through the 
kindness of his widow, and we hope to 
make good use of them in future is- 
sues of THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC. 
Dr. Gordon was one of the learned men 
of this generation who did not suppress 
his knowledge of Romanism. 

We shall miss the kind, genial friend 
and courtly gentleman who for many 
years used to call nearly every week at 
Christ’s Mission. 

ELIZABETH TORREY. 

This sweet child of nine, so beloved 
by her parents, Rev. R. A. and Mrs. 
Torrey, of Chicago, and the members 
of the family, and also by a large circle 
of friends, including the family of the 
editor of this magazine—especially 
young Luther, whose playmate she 
was at Northfield in summer-—was 
called to the Father’s Home last 
month, after a brief illness. We deep- 
ly sympathize with Mr. and Mrs. Tor- 
rey and the family. 





THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC. 








ONE RELIGION; ALL OTHERS FALSE. 


BY REV. DAVID JAMES BURRELL, D.D., MINISTER OF THE COLLEGIATE REFORMED 


CHURCH, NEW YORK. 


“Sirs, what must I do to be saved?’—Acts 
16:30. 
TANHE deep longing of the universal 
heart was here voiced by the Phil- 
ippian jailer. It took an earthquake to 
shake it out of him. Many of us are 
disposed to repress it; but all men are 
sensible of sin. All feel the justice of 
the sentence, ‘‘The soul that sinneth, it 
shall die.’’ All have learned from ex- 
perience the utter futility of self-deliver- 
ence. Soit happens that, deep down, 
the question throbs for utterance, 
‘‘What shall I do to be saved?’ 

And here enters religion. The word 
is from veligare, to bind back. The 
business of a religion is to restore the 
alienated soul to its original relation 
with God. The test of all religions, 
therefore, true and false alike, is this 
question, ‘‘What must I do to be saved?’’ 
Wehear it said that one religion isas good 
as another if only there be absolute sin- 
cerity. To speak thus betrays a lack of 
apprehension ofthe problem to be solved. 
This will appear in a candid survey of 
the great systems which have come 


into contact with the one true religion, 
the touchstone of comparison being the 


question of personal salvation. We 
need have no misgivings as to the re- 
sult. The gospel of Jesus Christ does 
not shrink from the closest and most 
searching scrutiny and comparison with 
other religious systems. It proposes to 
save sinners from the shame, the bond- 
age and the penalty of their sin; and 
herein, as we shall discover, it stands 
solitary and alone. It is the one re- 
ligion; all others are false. That is to 
say, the ethnic religions are man-made; 
Christianity alone is from God. 

I. We begin with the Religion of 
Egypt, the oldest of all. Our knowl- 


edge of it is chiefly derived from the 
papyrus and byssus bands which are 
unrolled from the mummies. We are 
enabled thus to form a somewhat clear 
conception of the sacred book known 
as ‘‘The Book of the Dead.”’ 

1. The god of this religion was Am- 
mon-Ra; that is, the sun, as center and 
source of life. He is represented as a 
hawk-headed man, his forehead encir- 
cled with the solar disk. He was wor- 
shiped by the priests in ‘‘mysteries,’’ 
but to the people all forms of life were 
objects of devotion. The ibis, the 
crocodile, the scarabzeus, the lizard and 
the snake,—all these were worshiped 
as proceeding from Ammon-Ra, the 
mystic Origin of Life. 

2. The Egyptians believed in immor- 
tality. They carved upon their mum- 
my crypts the image of the Phoenix ris- 
ing from its ashes, and the lotus flower 
opening with the early sun. The dead 
were embalmed in the hope that, in the 
fulness of time, Ammon-Ra would re- 
vive them. The coffin itself was called 
‘*’The Chest of Life.’’ 

3. They also believed in a final judg- 
ment. On many of their tombs the god 
Anubis is represented with balances in 
hand; a human heart in one scale, a 
feather in the other. Alas! the heart is 
lighter than afeather! The teaching of 
the ‘‘Book of the Dead’’ is asclear with 
respect to final retribution as that ofour 
own Scriptures: ‘‘We must all appear 
before the judgment seat of God, that 
every one may receive according to that 
he hath done, whether it be good or 
bad.’’ 

But what has the religion of Egypt 
to say in answer to the crucial question, 
‘* What shall I do to be saved?’’ The 
only preparation for judgment was obe- 
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dience to the A/aat?, or rule of right liv- 
ing. It cannot be determined with pre- 
cision what were the precepts of this 
elaborate code. This however is clear; 
In case of failure to obey the A/aaz?, there 
was no remedy for sin. It is this that 
stamps the Egyptian system as‘‘The Re- 
ligion of Despair.’’ It contains no sug- 
gestion offorgiveness. Thus, while the 
Egyptians were the most mirthful 
people on earth, they were the saddest 
of worshipers. It is written, ‘‘They of- 
fered tears upon the altars of their 
gods.’’ An illustrious lady, the wife of 
Pasherenptah, is represented as thus 
addressing her husband from the grave: 
“‘O my beloved! forbear not to eat and 
drink and drain the cup of pleasure 
while you live; for here is the land of 
slumber and darkness. We weep for 
the pleasures that have passed by.’’ 

Il. The Religion of the Greeks. They 
were, as Paul said, ‘‘exceedingly de- 
vout.’’ In their pantheon we observe 
the exaltation of Nature. Zeus, the 
All father, was the deification of ether. 
He reigned on the heights of Olympus; 
the lightning was the flash of his eye; 
and with his javelin, the thunderbolt, 
he hurled his fees down the mountain 
side. The minor gods and goddesses, 
who assembled about him, were per- 
sonifications of natural forces. Apollo 
curbed ‘‘the fierce, flame-breathing 
steeds of day.’’ Athene was the spirit of 
the morning, rising from the brow of the 
sky. A god was here for every river, 
a nymph for every brooklet. Troops 
of sirens came from the mossy clefts, 
and oreads from the hills to claim their 
tribute of devotion; while dryads 
brought with them oracular secretsfrom 
the rustling oaks. It was a beautiful 
system, and should have been quite satis- 
factory and ultimate if it were possible 
for natural theology to satisfy the crav- 
ings of the immortal soul. 

But the Greek deities, though made 
after a large pattern and endowed with 





extraordinary gifts, were only mortals 
projected on the skies. In their Olymp- 
ian life they ate and drank, made war 
and love, quarrelled and sinned, revelled 
and slept. Hermes was a thief: Aphro- 
dite, a drab; Athene, an adept at bil- 
lingsgate; Hera no better than she ought 
to be; and Zeus, their worthy sire, a 
base deceiver who ofttimes drank too 
deeply of the mirth-inspiring nectar and 
was faithless to his wife, whom he 
“hung up in mid-heaven with anvils 
tied to her heels.’’ 

The festivals in honor of these gods 
were a magnificent display of utter sen- 
sualabandon. There were dances, tour- 
neys, athletic sports, processions and 
chariot races. There were dramatic 
representations of the adventures of the 
Olympian gods in which lewd dancers, 
flushed with wine, ministered to the 
basest passions of men. 

The failure of such a religion was a 
mere question of time. Doubt and in- 
quiry arose. Lucian and the other sa- 
tirists began to write ruthlessly against 
the gods. On went the unmasking of 
the tricksters. The shrines were 
abandoned; the altar fires were extin- 
guished; and from the deep recesses of 
the forests the wind came wailing; 
‘‘Eleleu! Eleleu!—Great Pan is dead!’’ 

Then came the philosopbers, lovers 
of wisdom. They were the protestants 
of their time, who fearlessly approached 
the stalking ghosts and specters of the 
national religion and laughed them out 
of court. Plato founded the Academy 
and discoursed on virtue as the most de- 
sirable thing. Epicurus in his Garden 
exalted the emotions above the intellect; 
leaving to posterity the strange maxim, 
‘“‘Let us eat and drink, for to-morrow 
we die.’’ Zeno, in his Painted Porch, 
founded the school of the Stoics; mak- 
ing expediency the highest rule of ec- 
tion. The Cynics, led by Diogenes, 
taught a philosophy steeped in gall; 
the Sceptics glorified doubt. 
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III. Brahmanism. An army of pil- 
grims coming from the great table-lands 
of the Caspian—so long ago that in our 
endeavor to trace them we lose ourselves 
in pre-historic mists—Crossed the Hin- 
du-Kush Mountains and took forcible 
possession of the banks of the Indus, 
announcing themselves as the superior 
race. In order to sustain this assump- 
tion, they invented the fable of Brahm 
issuing from the primeval egg, and cre- 
ating from his headthe Brahmans; 
from his breast the soldiers; from his 
loins the merchants; and from his feet 
the laboring class. Here was the begin- 
ning of that iron-banded system of caste 
which has prevailed in India for thirty 
centuries, crushing its best energies 
like the mountain resting on Typhon’s 
heart. 

The sacred book of the Brahmans is 
the Rig-Veda. As to its character we 
may safely accept the judgment of 
Max Muller, who apologizes for the 


dificiencies of his own translation by 
saying, that a complete rendering would 
have made him liable to prosecution 
under the English law against the pub- 


lication of obscene literature. The three 
fundamental doctrines of the Veda are 
as follows: 

1. Brahm, the inconceivable One. 
He is so far removed from all human 
understanding that ‘‘it cannot be assert- 
ed that he is known nor yet that he is 
unknown.”’ 

2. Hence the doctrine of Maya, or il- 
lusion. Nothing really exists except 
Brahm. Men are merely sparks from 
the central fire, separated for a time, to 
be absorbed at last. Our life with all 
its varied experiences is but ‘‘an illusory 
phantom such as a conjurer calls up.’’ 

3. Apavarga, the supreme god. 
This is to lose self-consciousness, in be- 
ing finally merged into the ineffable 
One. The soul is like a drop of water, 
exhaled by the sun, floating for a time 
in vapor, at length falling into the sea. 


What, then, shall the Brahman do to 
be saved? His only salvation is extinc- 
tion. This is to be reached ‘‘by fiith’’; 
that is, by an unreserved yielding up of 
self to the contemplation of Brahm. Ii 
you would find a Hindo saint, search for 
him by the roadside. You will find 
him there crouching upon his knees, 
naked, with hair uncombed, the Vedas 
before him. His body is smeared with 
ashes and dung. His countenance 
wears a look of utter stupidity. He is 
intently contemplating one of his long 
finger-nails. This is ‘‘the twice-born 
Yogi,’’ the consummate fruit of Brah- 
manism. And this is the answer the 
Vedas gives to the question, ‘‘What 
shall I do to be saved?’’ ‘The twice- 
born Yogi is losing himself in the Soul 
of the Universe. He has no longer any 
consciousness of guilt, no passion nor 
appetite. He moves not, speaks not, 
except when, with a spiritual pride 
which would be grotesque were it not so 
unspeakably pathetic, he lifts his 
dreamy eyes and mutters, ‘‘I am God! 
I am God!”’ 

IV. Buddhism. A child was born 
about 500 B. c. in the royal city ot 
Oude, who, as the oracles say, was des- 
tined for greatthings. At the moment 
of his birth he walked three paces and 
in a voice like thunder proclaimed him- 
self the Fulfillment of Hope. The air 
was instantly filled with perfume, songs 
were heard in the distance, and lotus 
flowers dropped from the sky. The 
life of this wonderful child was thence- 
forth a continuous tale of marvels, until 
at length, in early manhood, he found 
himself under the sacred bo-tree. While 
meditating there, the great truth— 
which indeed no living man can define 
—came to him like a sunburst; and he 
went forth to work Deliverance. At 
Benares he gathered a company of 
disciples about him, and, with their aid, 
compiled a sacred book known as 
Tripitika, or ‘“‘The Three Baskets.’’ 
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It contains an amount of literature 
almost bewildering — about three 
hundred volumes folio. It is chiefly 
devoted to the importance of self- 
culture, or the development of the 
intellectual as distinguished from 
the carnal life. Its three fundamental 
doctrines are as follows: 

1. Buddha—that is, the all-pervading 

Mind. 

‘‘An immense solitary Spectre stands, 

It hath no shape, it hath no sound, 

It hath no place, it hath no time, 

It is, and was, and will be; 

It is never more nor less, nor glad nor sad; 

Its name is Vothing ness. 

Power walketh high, and Misery doth crawl, 

And the clepsydron drips, 

And the sands fall down in the hour-glass; 

Men live and strive, regret, forget, 

And love, and hate, ani know it. 

The Spectre saith, ‘7 wazt!’ 

And at last it beckons, and they pass; 

And still the red sands fall within the glass, 

And still the water-clock doth drip and weep: 

And that is all!’ 
The god of the Buddhists is indeed a 
specter; He has no eyes to see, no heart 
to pity, noarms to save. He is repre- 
sented as sitting aloft in an imperturba- 
ble calm, unmoved by the pain and 
struggle of mankind—an inactive, im- 
personal, valueless ghost of a god. 

2. Karma, or the Law of Conse- 
quences. Asa man soweth, soshall he 
alsoreap. There is noescape. ‘There 
isno pardon, no averting the doom. 
The law is automatic, administering it- 
self; constant as one’s shadow. 

The mills grind slow, 
But they grind woe. 

This is the Buddhist’s 
It is defined as ‘‘the har- 
bor of never-ending rest.’’ It isindeed 
but another term for total annihilation. 
The path of Nirvana is through endless 
transmigrations. The Buddhist’s no- 
blest wish is to shorten the period of 
these successive cycles of existences, and 
lose his personality at last. To ac- 
complish this he must conquer all feel- 


3. Nirvana. 
only heaven. 





ing and attain to a sublime indifference 
to everything in life. 

The moral code in Buddhism is con- 
tained in the Noble Eight-fold Path, 
which is: Right Belief, Right Feelings, 
Right Speech, Right Action, Right 
Means of Livelihood, Right Endeavor, 
Right Memory, and Right Meditation. 
To observe this Eight-fold Path will 
bring one to a final absorption of selfin 
the soul of the universe. This is the 
answer which the Buddhist gives to the 
great question. His only conception of 
salvation is an utter loss of personal be- 
ing, and even this is to be reached only 
by an absolute observance of law. In 
default of obedience, he must continue 
on the weary pilgrimage. The best 
that he can hope for is to breathe at last 
the odor of the lotus flower, and sink 
into oblivion like a raindrop in the sea. 

V. Confucianism. Just outside the 
capitol city of China stands an image, 
with a memorial tablet bearing this in- 
scription, ‘‘Aung-Foo-7se, A king with- 
out a kingdom, yet reigning in hearts 
innumerable.’’ The religion of the 
Chinese Empire, with its five hundred 
millions of people, is little more than 
a personal reverence for this illustrious 
man. He was superintendent of parks 
in the province of Lu, and, being 
brought into contact with much official 
corruption, was, as his biographer says, 
‘frightened at what he saw.’’ The 
times were out of joint; the Empire 
seemed hastening to its fall. K’ung 
Fu-tze, or Confucius, stood forth, say- 
ing; ‘‘I show you a moreexcellent way. 
It is foolish to speak of God and heaven 
and incomprehensible things. One thing 
we know; that is, present life and 
present duty. There is a region lying at 
our doors, where each may put forth his 
best energies for the public good.’’ It 
will be seen that his purpose was not to 
originate a religious system, but to re- 
form the present order. ‘The sacred 
book is the ‘Analects of Confucius.’’ 
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Its central thought is The Kingdom. dull, plodding, heedless of eternity as 


Christ also spoke of a Kingdom; by 
which he meant the Kingdom of Truth 
and Righteousness, the Kingdom of 
Heaven, the Kingdom of God. But 
the Kingdom of which Confucius 
dreamed was of a far more material sort; 
it was the Chinese Empire. His ‘‘re- 
ligion’’ is merely a system of economics. 
The Confucianist looks forward to no 
heaven; he dreams of no tabernacle de- 
scending from above in millennial 
glory. His Celestial Empire is China 
here and now. The three duties pre- 
eminently set forth in the Analects are 
as follows: 

1. Filial Piety. The kingdom is re- 
garded as a large family in which the 
Emperor is father of all. The prime 
duty of every citizen is reverence for 
his political father; after that for civil 
functionaries; then for his father in the 
flesh; finally for all his ancestors. In 
no other country are the obligations 
that flow from the filial relation more 
thoroughly respected than in China. 
There is no sentiment in this, however; 
its object is the conservation of the 
State. 

2. Veneration for learning. The 
scriptures of the Celestial Empire are a 
compilation of the wise sayings of the 
sages. These are purely secular. 
‘‘When we know so little about life and 
its duties,’’ said the great teacher, ‘‘how 
can we be expected to say anything 
about death or what comes after it?’’ 

3. Reverence for the past. China 
has been at a standstill for twenty cen- 
turies. The old order changeth not. 
The ideas of the Chinese are musty and 
mildewed and—like their faces, their 
houses and their junks— all made after 
one pattern. As to the question, 
‘* What shall I do to be saved?’’ there 
is no voice nor answer nor any that re- 
gardeth. The word ‘‘Salvation’’ was 
rubbed out of their vocabulary by Con- 
fucius. They area race of materialists, 


moles. 


“To be content’s their natural desire; 


They ask no angel’s wings nor seraph's fire.’’ 


VI. /slam. ‘The camel-driver of 
Mecca seems to have been at the outset 
a pure-minded and kindly disposed 
dreamer of dreams; but in the year of 
of the Hejira, A.D. 622, when he was 
driven out of hisnativecity, his spirit was 
changed. As he issued from the gates 
of Mecca he unsheathed his sword and 
became a red-handed sensualist. The 
call to prayer was mingled with the 
summons to the Holy War. No quar- 
ter must be given to unbelievers. 
‘Fight against them,’’ said the prophet, 
‘‘until not one shall be left to cppose us 
and the only religion shall be that of 
Allah the true God.’’ 


He gathered his disciples about him 
and produced the Koran. It is regarded 
as more than an inspired book, heing 
the uncreated Word of God.’’ The an- 
gel Gabriel brought him the silken 
scroll on which it was inscribed, com- 
manding him to read. He said, ‘‘I 
cannot read.’’ Thereupon the angel 
shook him thrice and, lo, the inscrip- 
tion became as clearaslight. He forth- 
with caused it to be transcribed on white 
stones, leather, palm leaves, theshoulder 
blades of camels and the breasts of men. 
The Koran consists of one hundred and 
fourteen surrahs or chapters, each of 
which begins with the words, ‘‘In the 
name of the merciful and compassionate 
God.”’ 


The most succinct statement of Mo- 
hammedan belief is found in the Aa/ima, 
or creed; which is as follows: La //ah 
tlla Allah; wa Muhammad Rusoul Allah 
-—‘*There is no god but God, and Mo- 
hammed is His prophet.’’ The two 
propositions of this creed are called by 
Gibbon ‘‘The eternal truth and the 
eternal lie.’’ 


The Eternal Truth is this, ‘“There is 
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no god but God.’’ It must be explained, 
however, that the God of Islam is the 
apotheosis of pure will. There is no 
love, mercy or sympathy in him. He 
is called by ninety-nine names in the 
Koran, but ‘‘Father’’ is not among 
them. The closest relation which a be- 
liever can sustain to this god is ex- 
pressed in /s/am, that is, submission to 
the supreme will. Out of this concep- 
tion grows the Moslem’s belief in fate, 
or Kismet. The day of a man’s death is 
inscribed on his forehead and he can do 
nothing to avert it. The creation of 
the race is described as follows: Allah 
took into his hands a mass of clay, and 
dividing it in two equal portions, he 
threw one-halfinto hell, saying, ‘‘These 
to eternal fire and I care not!’’ and, toss- 
ing the other upward, he added, 
‘“These to Paradise and I care not!"’ 

The Eternal Lie is this, ‘‘And Mo- 
hammed is his prophet.’? The camel- 
driver of Mecca has come down through 
the centuries grasping a sword crimson 
with blood; he is attended on one side 
by the master ofthe harem, on the other 
by the Arab slave-driver. Thus in 
spirit he leads the Moslem host to-day 
as they push their conquests downward 
from the northern coasts of Africa 
among the barbaric tribes. Inthis Holy 
War the three historic evils of savagery 
are perpetuated: war, polygamy and 
slavery. Put over against this figure 
of the false prophet, the Christ of Cal- 
vary leading on His militant Church 
with no weapon save the sword of the 
Spirit which is the word of God: and His 
word is ever, ‘‘Come unto me all ye 
that labor and are heavy laden, and I 
will give you rest.’’ 

We have finished our brief survey of 
the six greatest of the false religions. 
There are some conclusions which we 
must have reached. First: There is a 


measure of truth in each of these re- 
How could it be otherwise, 
since God has never left himself with- 


ligions. 





out a witness? There is gold in quartz, 
in the granite of the mountains, in aurif- 
erous sands, even in the waves that roll 
in upon the Pacific coast. But the 
question is, ‘‘Is it there in paying quan- 
tities ? and can it be separated from the 
dross?’ Secondly: There is somewhat 
of sound morality in each of the false 
systems, but in every case it is hopeless- 
ly mingled with the basest sentiments. 
By universal consent the ethical code of 
Christianity, as represented in its two 
great symbols, the Decalogue and the 
Sermon on the Mount, is absolutely per- 
fect. There is nothing to be added, nor 
anything to be taken from it. But 
thirdly: ‘The determining factor in our 
argument is the question, ‘‘What must 
I do to be saved?’’ To this the false 
religions give no answer. They all fail 
at the point where they are most needed. 
Not one of them ha _ any suggestion to 
make as to our deliverance from the 
horror of a mislived past. Is there any 
escape? Can the record be blotted out ? 
Aye! ‘‘The blood of Jesus Christ 
cleanseth from all sin.’’—‘‘He that be- 
lieveth on the Lord Jesus Christ shall 
be saved.’’ This is Spes Unica: the 
only hope. ‘‘There is none other name 
under heaven given among men, where- 
by we must be saved.’’ We look in 
vain among all the sacred books of the 
false religions for any doctrine corre 
sponding to justification of faith. 
There is a fountain filled with blood 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

‘*T am not ashamed of the Gospel ot 
Christ; forit is the power of God unto 
salvation to every one that believeth.’’ 
On this we build our confident hope 
that Christianity shall be the universal 
religion. The glory of the Lord Christ 
is destined to cover the earth as the 
waters cover the sea. 

[Our next issue will contain Dr. 
Burrell’s classification of Romanism. ] 
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A PASSIONIST BANQUET AND ITS SAD RESULTS. 


BY A FORMER MEMBER OF THE PASSIONIST ORDER. 


.N June, 1893, Father Aloysius 
Blakely was rector of the Pas- 
sionist Monastery of Hoboken, N. J. 
He was in many respects a remarkable 
man, and no one was more convinced 
of this than he himself. In the Order 
he had held various positions, such as 
rector, master of novices, professor of 
Latin, and parish priest. The great 
fault of Father Aloysius was his ambi- 
tion. He could not hear one of the 
brethren produce a pun without en- 
deavoring to get upa greater one. If 
any friar spun a great yarn about his 
own mortifications, Father Aloysius at 
once was ready with a greater one 
about himself. When a rector of some 
monastery was reported to have made 
some great improvement, Father Blake- 
ly at once set his mind at work to de- 
vise a greater improvement in his 
monastery. 

He thus kept the friars at Hoboken 
in perpetual alarm during the three 
years of his rectorship. He had barely 
finished a great wine cellar that cost 
ten thousand dollars and filled it with 
bad wine, when he tore down all the 
statues and altars in the basement of 
the church, remodeled everything, and 
made the Jay brothers crazy for six 
months or more. His next move is 
what I wish to describe in detail, as it 
was a great banquet, to which Father 
Blakely gave up his whole soul. That 
banquet consisted of dozens of cham- 
pagne, other wines in profusion, wagon 
loads of beef and mutton, a brewing 
vat of beer, and all the brass bands in 
West Hoboken. 

The occasion for giving the banquet 
was as follows: The Hoboken parish 
priest, Father ‘‘ Pat’’ Corrigan, as he 
was familiarly called, was at mortal 
strife with Bishop Wigger, of Newark, 
N. J. The dispute was one of general 


interest, and two parties were formed 
in the diocese, one siding with the 
bishop and the other with Father Pat. 
The latter had about fifty priests sup- 
porting him, and among them were 
some of the best priests in the diocese. 
The bishop several times threatened 
ecclesiastical proceedings against Corri- 
gan, and the latter threatened to bring 
the power of Satolli, the Delegate from 
Rome, down upon the bishop. 

Matters stood in this way when it 
was suddenly announced that Father 
Corrigan had invited Satolli to pay his 
parish a visit, and to preside at the in- 
auguration of the new parochial school 
building, which he had just finished. 
The word went around at once that this 
was a shrewd ruse of Corrigan, who in- 
tended to have a great time with the 
Papal Delegate, to give him a public 
banquet, and to show the world that 
Satolli approved his stand against the 
bishop. It was, in fact, discovered that 
Corrigan not only invited all the priests 
in his following to the festivities, but 
that he was also marshalling all the 
politicians of Hoboken, with the Mayor 
at the head, to take part in the banquet, 
while not a word of invitation was sent 
to the bishop. 

As soon as Father Aloysius heard ot 
this, he thought it was incumbent upon 
him to defeat Corrigan’s plan, and to 
earn glory by it. He therefore sum- 
moned a solemn chapter of consultation 
after vespers. All the priests in the 
monastery were ordered to attend. We 
were thirteen—a rather ominous num- 
ber. Father Aloysius made a speech, 
somewhat to the following effect : 

‘* Brethren, the Father Provincial is 
now in Rome; it is therefore incum- 
bent upon me to direct the external 
and internal affairs of the community. 
I am sorry to tell you that the parish 
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priest of Hoboken, Father Corrigan, 
has invited Satolli to his parish, osten- 
sibly to inaugurate a new school house, 
but in reality to prepare and give him 
a great banquet, where none but the 
friends of Corrigan will be invited, and 
from which Bishop Wigger will be left 
out. This, as you see, is intended as a 
direct insult to the bishop. I propose, 
therefore, to invite Satolli to stop in the 
monastery while he is on his visit to 
Hoboken, to ask him to celebrate pon- 
tifical high mass, to bless the banner 
of the new Society of Saint Aloysius, 
which I have just formed, and to par- 
take of a great banquet, which we can 
give him here in the monastery, and to 
which we shall invite all the priests 
favorable to the bishop, and Bishop 
Wigger himself.’’ 

The idea seemed quite feasible, and 
when the ballot was taken no vote was 
against it. Father Aloysius was happy. 
It had been the aspiration of his life to 
do something great, and now he had 
the opportunity of doing it. He acted 
promptly, and dispatched a priest at 
once to Washington to invite Satolli to 
stay in the monastery while on his visit 
to Hoboken. Satolli had not the slight- 
est objection. The more he banqueted, 
the better he liked it. He had antici- 
pated only one feast, and now he was 
offered two. It was Friday evening 
when the Passionist emissary arrived 
in Washington, and Satolli was ex- 
pected by Corrigan on Saturday. The 
Papal Delegate told the Passionist to 
wait over night, and on the following 
morning the two took the train for Jer- 
sey City. Pat Corrigan had net the 
slightest hint of the doings of the Pas- 
sionists. He went to the depot witha 
brass band and a number of parochial 
societies to receive the Papal Delegate. 
But the Passionists had outflanked him. 
They had a carriage in waiting, and as 
soon as Satolli arrived they hustled him 
into it and drove off. Pat Corrigan 


looked in vain for his guest among the 
passengers; Satolli was half way to 
Hoboken before Pat found out what had 
been done. 

Meanwhile tremendous preparations 
were going on in the monastery for the 
reception of the great guest. Eight lay 
brothers were busy preparing for the 
dinner; wagon loads of plate and crock- 
ery arrived in the evening. The stu- 
dents spent the greater part ofthe night 
adorning the church, hanging up fes- 
toons and bunting, and the priests were 
studying up the rubrics of pontifical 
high mass. For three days and three 
nights the monastery was literally up- 
side down. Father Aloysius was in his 
glory; he went about ordering here and 
there, trained all the societies in the 
parish to march in procession, hired 
several brass bands, and got fifty young 
ladies to help in getting up memorials 
and tying medals to ribbons. Satolli 
declined to officiate at the high mass, 
and Bishop Wigger was therefore asked 
to do so. The church was packed with 
people from all parts, and Father 
Aloysius sat as proud as a king in the 
middle of the sanctuary. 

When the service was over the clergy, 
of whom about forty were present, 
marched solemnly tothe sacristy. From 
there they proceeded to the great recrea- 
tion hall, where the sumptuous banquet 
was set. So many outside priests had 
arrived that there was not enough room 
for all the monks, and most of them had 
to go totheircells. Father Aloysius, 
as the host, assignec each one his place, 
and his face was radiant with exulta- 
tion. Satolli sat at the central table, 
with Bishop Wigger at his right, and a 
certain Monsignor at his left. The 
courses was served, about ten or twenty 
of them, the wine was poured out free- 
ly, and when it came to the urbottling 
of the champagne all were acquainted 
with their duty, and needed no master 
of ceremonies. Father Aloysius gave a 
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toast to the ‘‘ Unity of the Church.’’ 
Bishop Wigger rose to speak for the 
‘*Glory of the Church,’’ and Satolli 
toasted away in Latin to the ‘‘ Honor of 
Bishops, Clergy and Monks,’’ and was 
applauded with tremendous cheers. 
Suddenly Father Aloysius looked dis 
turbed, his knees shook and his face 
was pale. Father Pat Corrigan had en- 
tered the banquet hall while the feast 
and revelry were at their height and 
sat down as near Satollias possible. No 
one seemed to know how he had enter- 
ed the monastery. A mysterious quiet 
settled on the company, and when the 
eyes of Satolli and Corrigan met they 
bowed to each other most politely. 
Corrigan rose, shook hands with the 
Delegate, whispered a few words in his 
ear, and in a moment Satolli rose, bade 
good bye to Bishop Wigger, thanked 
Father Aloysius for his hospitality, and 
then walked out arm in arm with 
Father Corrigan. In another instant 


he was in a carriage and driving helter 
skelter down the hill to Corrigan’s 
parish. 

It was in vain that Father Aloysius 
drove after him and tried to persuade 
him to return and bless the banner as 


he had promised. Father Corrigan had 
caught Satolli’s heart by putting a one 
thousand dollar note in his breviary, 
and Satolli would not return till next 
day. The troubles of Father Aloysius 
now began. The societies attached to 
the monastery were disappointed, asthey 
had spent many days in training for a 
review which did not come off. The 
monks were disappointed because they 
had no room at the tables, and even the 
students were put out because they had 
no opportunity to read the speeches 
which they had prepared. But Father 
Aloysius bore up magnanimously. He 
called a second chapter and wanted to 
know if he could give Satolli a present 
of one thousand dollars. The motion 
was put to the vote and blackballed 


unanimously. But still Father Aloy- 
sius did not lose courage. He arrang- 
ed to have a memorial of Satolli’s visit 
to the monastery printed with a num- 
ber of views and illustrations, thousands 
of copies to be sent all over the United 
States, and sold at fifty cents each and 
the proceeds to be given to Satolli. He 
had actually started a whole bevy of 
young girls in the work of addressing 
envelopes when he received a telegram 
from the Provincial, then on his way 
from Rome, enjoining him under strict 
obedience to suspend his enterprise. 
The monks had sent a complaint to the 
Provincial and said that the rector was 
upsetting the whole community and 
giving public scandal by his worldly 
ambition. This gave Father Aloysius 
a face as long as a church steeple. But 
the end was not yet. 

In about a week the Provincial ar- 
rived from Europe, and as soon as he 
heard what had transpired he summon- 
ed the whole community to a penitential 
chapter. The rector was ordered to 
kneel in the center of the choir, with a 
big black wooden cross about four feet 
long over his shoulders, and told to 
confess before the whole community 
that he had disturbed the peace and 
quiet of the monastery by worldly feast- 
ing, that he had given bad example by 
his ambition and love of secular display, 
and that he did not edify the public by 
taking part in factions and disputes be- 
tween priests and bishops. Father 
Aloysius humbly made this confession 
as he was ordered, and the Provincial 
then gave him a severe reprimand in 
the presence of all, ordering him to re- 
cite five ‘‘Our Fathers’’ while pros- 
trate on his face in the choir. Father 
Aloysius had reason to be glad that he 
got off so easily. He gave no more 
banquets, and the last I heard of him 
was that he had been sent to Rome, 
where all monks go when it is desirable 
to put them on the shelf. 
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ROME’S ORIENTAL LUXURY. 


ion the dubious heading, ‘‘A 
~ Warning from St. Peter’s,’’ the 
New York J/ndependent of March 17, 
1898, published the following editorial: 


Some three or four years ago a Papal 
Commission was sent to South America 
to examine into the condition of the 
Roman Catholic Church on that contin- 
ent. A trusted priest of the diocese of 
Trenton, sent by Mgr. Satolli, met them 
in Havana and gave them his aid. It 
has long been evident that something 
was amiss in the religious condition of 
the South American republics, and we 
have hoped that some good result might 
come out of that investigation. Perhaps 
it is one corner of the veil that has been 
lifted by a remarkable letter from the 
Cardinal Archbishop of Santiago, Chile. 

It appears that Cardinal Rampola 
addressed an encyclical, in behalf of the 
Pope, to theclergy of Chile, in which 
charges of extravagance and other mis- 
demeanors were implied. The reply of 
the Cardinal Archbishop, which he has 
himself published, is a marvel of plain 
speaking. In reply to the fourth and 
eighth charges, he says: 

‘The fourth charge that he [7. ¢., the 
Archbishop] is leading a life of great 
splendor and worldly show, means a 
great deal, but yet says nothing. It is 
cruel on the part of your Eminence not 
to mention in detail what the charge 
actually wants to say; and we hope our 


plain language will be pardoned. 
‘*Our method of life is not different 


from that of other dignitaries of the - 


Church. Nearly all cardinals live in 
greater pomp, splendor and grandeur 
than we do. The Archbishops of Paris, 
Madrid, Berlin and Ireland live in mag- 
nificent palaces and the greatest comfort 
that modern inventive skill has been 
able to devise. Their fine carriages are 
drawn by full-blooded horses. And 
then, the magnificence of the Vatican 
by far surpasses that of any European 
royal palace. When, several years ago, 
we had the honor of visiting the resi- 


dence of the successor of St. Peter, we 
were completely overwhelmed by the 
Oriental luxury that prevailed there 
everywhere; and the Cardinal Treasurer 
impressed it most forcibly on our mind 
and memory that we should send large 
contributions to the Holy Father. In 
confidence he informed us that the 
yearly outlay of the Papal Court reach- 
ed the enormous amount of 800,000,000 
francs. ($160,000,000. ) 

‘Then, too, we must take into con- 
sideration our surroundings. In Chile 
nobody is respected unless he is rich. 
Rank signifies nothing without money. 
Therefore it is necessary that the high- 
est representative of the Church should 
expend large sums of money, so that 
our religion may appear in greatest 
grandeur and be honored by the people 
accordingly. And yet, incredible as 
this may seem, in spite of all our efforts 
in this direction, the evil spirit is mak- 
ing rapid progress, and the present 
times can be called the age of Satan, but 
not the age of order or fear. Our 
method of living is not more magnifi- 
cent than that of the Church dignitaries 
elsewhere; and we have the purpose of 
continuing this splendor as heretofore, 
for the purpose of unfolding the glories 
of the Church and our religion, and for 
the greater glory of God.’’ 

The eighth charge is along substan- 
tially the same line, that the Archbishop 
is immeasurably rich by reason of his 
position, and that he fails properly to 
contribute for the welfare of his poorer 
neighbors. To this he replies: 

‘‘A metropolitan cannot be regarded 
as rich whose income is only between 
twelve and thirteen million francs [two 
and a half million dollars]. Measured 
by this rule the Holy See demands and 
receives its percentage of the income for 
the glory of the papal throne and the 
glory of God. But all the money that 
we receive is necessary in order to com- 
bat the enemies of the Church and for 
the purpose of conducting our public 
services with the necessary pomp and 
splendor.’’ 


The /ndependent says that these evils 
are notorious to every one who is ac- 
quainted with the ecclesiastical affairs 
of Spanish America. 





